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Summary: A short Emma-story. Emma can't have children... 


Sad news 

* *Disclaimer : I don't own H20: Just Add Water.** 

**Author's note: Emma is 42 years old in this story.** 

~k ~k ~k 

><p><strong>Sad news<strong> 

**Emma Gilbert and her husband Chris Raven is at the hospital.** 

A female asian doctor enters the room. 

"Doctor Lee, good news I hope..." says Emma. 

"I'm sorry, mrs Gilbert. Unfortunately not. You can't have children 
of your own." says Doctor Annie Lee in a low calm voice. 

"No..." says Emma with a sad voice as she begin to cry. 

"I wish I had better news, mrs Gilbert. The test-results are 
clear ... you ' re unable to have children." says Doctor Lee. 

"Em, we'll survive. I'm here for you, always. I love you." says Chris 
as he hug his wife. 

"You're lucky to have such a nice understandin ' husband." says Doctor 
Lee with a small smile. 

"I really wanted to have kids, Chris." says Emma, who's still 
crying . 



"Me too, Em. Maybe we could adopt...?" says Chris. 

"That's an option..." says Emma. 

"You could still love an adopted little boy or girl just as if it 
were your own kid, honey." says Chris to Emma. 

"I need time to think about it." says Emma. 

"Of course!" says Chris. 

Later that day Emma meet up with Rikki and Cleo at Cleo and Lewis's 
house . 

"So, what did they say at the hospital, Em?" says Cleo. 

"I can't have children, Cleo..." says Emma in a sad voice. 

"There's nothing they can do?" says Cleo. 

"Unfortunately not..." says Emma. 

"There's always adoption." says Rikki, doing her best to not say 
something wrong. 

"I know, but is that really the same? Can I ever love a kid that's 
not mine?" says Emma. 

"Rikki, go easy on Emma, please! Can't you see she's sad...?" says 
Cleo . 

"I'm not good with the 'comfort your friend ' -thing, Cleo." says 
Rikki . 

"We know!" says Cleo with a smirk. 

"Whatever..." says Rikki as she roll her eyes. 

"Em, what's wrong?" says Lewis as he enter the room. 

"I can't get pregnant, Lewis. Chris and I have been trying for almost 
3 years to have a kid, but nothing's happened so we went to see a 
doctor. I can't become pregnant, ever..." says Emma with a very sad 
voice . 

"That's not good news. I'm sorry for you, Em." says Lewis. 

"I know that. You're all there for me. Thanks, guys!" says Emma to 
her friends. 

"We're all here for you, Em. You're our friend." says Cleo as she 
give Emma a hug. 

"I need all of you. Now more than ever." says Emma. 

"You'll always have Zane, Lewis, Rikki, me and of course Chris." says 
Cleo . 

"How about we all go out to a club tonight and dance? Get your mind 
off things, huh?" says Rikki to Emma. 



"Thanks, Rikki, but I don't wanna do that. I'm gonna stay home and 
watch TV." says Emma. 

Rikki ' s cell phone beeps. 

"Rikki Bennet speakin'..." 

"Mom. . . " 

"Abi, is something wrong?" 

"No, mom. I just wonder when you'll be home, I'm hungry." 

"Your dad can make you something to eat." 

"He went to work a few minutes ago..." 

"Heat up some of last night's mexican food in the 
microwave . " 

"Okey ! " 

"Bye, sweetie!" 

"Bye, mommy!" 

The next morning Emma seem a little more happy when she come 
downstairs to the kitchen. 

"Mornin' there, baby!" says Chris, who's already dressed and eating 
breakfast . 

"Morning..." says Emma. "I've been thinking and maybe adoption isn't 
such a bad thing after all..." 

"Whatever you want, I'm on. If you wanna adopt a kid, that's okey. 
I'f not, that's fine too." says Chris. 

"I'm happy that you understand, Chris." says Emma. 

"Of course! I love you, Emma!" says Chris. 

"And I love you, Chris!" says Emma. 

"Take a shower and get dressed, sexy. I'll make you some breakfast, 
Em . " says Chris . 

"Okey!" says Emma as she head to the bathroom. 

* *The End.** 


End 
f ile . 



